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To the curteous Reader. 


Entle Reader, my meaning is not with the varies 
tie of verſe to feede any vaine humour, neither to 
Af! | trouble thee with deuiſcs cf mine owne inuention, 
Das carieng an euerweening of mine owne wit: but 
here J pꝛeſent thee with theſe Þſalmes oz Songes 
of pꝛaiſe, ſo exactly tranſlated as the pꝛoſe would permit, o ſence 
would any way ſuffer me: which ( if thou ſhalt be the ſame in hart 
thou art in name, I mean a Chziſtian) I doubt not, but thou wilt 
take as great delight in theſe, as in any Poetical fiction. I ſpeak 
not of Mats, the god of Wlars,no2 of Venus, the goddefle of loue, 
but of the Loꝛd of Hoſtes, chat made heauen and earth: Not of 
Toyes in Mount Ida, but of triumphes in Mount Sion: Not of 
Uaumtie,but of Ueritie: not af Tales, but of Tructhes, 
Thus ſubmitting my ſelle vnto thy clemencie, and mp labours 
vuco thy indifferencie, I wilh thee as wp ſelle. 


Thine, as his owne, * 
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: The ral Songes and 
holp Hyinnes, contamed in this Bosh. 


He moſt notable Song of Paſes, which he made a litle 
before his death. 
1 The — of the Iſraclitcs, for their deluerance out of 


gypt. 
3. The moſt excellent Song of Salomon. Containing eight 


Fe Song 

4 The Song of Annab, 
The Prater of Jeremiah. 
The Song of Debazah and Barach, 

4 A Song of the Faithfull , for the mercies of Cod. 
Another Fong of the Faithfull, 


* A Song of thankes to Cod. 
An other "Song of the Faithfull, 


Other Songes and Pꝛaiers cut of 
the bookcs of Apacr:ipya. 


11 The Praicrof Judith. 

12 The Song of Judith. 

x3 A Praier in Eccleſiaſticus ef the Author, 
14 The Praier of Salomon. 

— 5 A Song of Iheſus the ſonne of Sirach. 
16 The Praier of ÞHefter. 

x7 The Praier of Pardocheu 

1 ; A.Pcajer in the perſon fie Faithfull, 


19 A Praicr of Tobias. 
FINIS. 
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The moſt "= Song of 


Moſes, containing Gods benefites to his people, 
which be taught the Children of Iſraell, alitle —— 

his death: and commanded them to learac it, and teach 
it vnto their children, as a witneſſe betweene God and 


them, 


Deutronom. Chap, xxxii. 


Ee Ocauens aboue, vnto mp ſpeach attend, 

7.4 And Earth below, giue eare vnto my will: 

2 5 Py doctrine ſhall like pleaſant dꝛops diſcend, 
N Þy woꝛds like heauenly dew ſhal down diſtil, 
like as ſweet ſhowers refreſh che bearbs again 
Oz as the graſle is nouriſh'd by the raine, 


J will deſcribe Tehonahs name aright, 

Aud to that God gine cuerlaſting pꝛaiſc: 

Perfect is he, a God of woondzous might, 

Vith tudgment he directeth all his wales, 
He onely true, and without ſinne to truff, 
Nighteous is he, and he is onelp iuſt. 


Qith loathſame inne now art you all defilde, 
Het cf his ſeed, but Baſtards, balelp bozne: 
And from his mertie therefoze quite exilde, 
Piſchieuous men, though follie all fozlozne, 
s it not he which hath you dearly bought: 
J20p52tisu'd pon, and made pott iuſt of nought* 
| 24 Conſider 


Moſes Song. 


Conſider well the times and ages paſk. 

Al ke thy fozcfathers,and they ſhall thee tell, 

That when lehouah did deuide at laſt, 

Th inherit ance that to the Nations fel: 
And ſepcrating Adams hetres,he gaue 
the poz tion, his Iſtaell ould haue. 


His people be the poꝛtion of the Lo2v, 

Jacob the lot of his inheritance: 

In wildernefec he hath thee not abhoꝛr d, 

But in wild Deſerts did thee ſtill aduance. 
De taught thee ſtill and had a careof thee, 


And kept thee as the apple of his eie. 


Like as the Eagle tricketh vp her neat, 

Ther ein to lay her litle birdes full ſoft, 

And on her backe dot h ſuffer them to ref, 

And with her wings doth carie them aloft, 
Euen ſo the Loꝛd with care hath nouriſht thee, 
And thou haſt had no other God but he. 


And great Ichouah giueth vnto chee, 

The kertilſt ſople the earth did euer pecld 2 

That thou all pleaſure mightſt beholde and lee, 

And taſt the fruit of the molt pleaſant field: 
Honey fo2 thee out of the flint he b1ought, 
And oile out of the craggie rocke he wzought, 


Qith ſmeſt butter ill he hath thee fed, 
With milke of Sheep he hath thee cheriſhed? 
CAith fat of Lambes,and Rammes in Bazan bzad, 
Tith fleſh of Goates he hath thee nourithed, 
With fineft wheat he hath refreiht chee Nil, 
And gauc thee wine,thereof to dꝛink thy (ill, 


But hee that ſhould be thankkull then fot this, 
Once waring fat, began to ſpurne and kicke: 


Thou art ſo crancke: and luch thy groſcnelie is, 
That 


Deutronom;Chap'prxii? 

That now to luſt thy pꝛouender poth icke. 
That he that made ther, thou remembzelk noe, 

And he that ſau'd thee thou halt clean fazgoc, 


Vith Idols they offend his gracious eies, 

And by their ſinne pzouoke him vnto pꝛe: 

To deuils they doo offer ſacrifice, 

Foꝛſake their God, and other goddes deſire, - 
Gods whole beginnings were but ſtrange & new, 
E£Uhom yet their fathers neuer fear'd no2 knew, 


He which begat thee is cle ane out of mind, 

The God which fozm'd thee thou dooſt not regard: 

The Lozd to angre was therewith inclinde, 

His ſonnes and daughters Hould him ſo reward. 
And there he vow'd his chearfullface to hide, 
To lee their end, and what would them betide. 


Fo? faithleſſe they and froward are become, 
And with no God moue me to ielouſie: 
To angre they pꝛoucke me all and ſome, 
And ſtill offend me with their vanitie: 
And with no people J will moone chem then, 
And angre them with vaine and fooliſh men, 


Foꝛ why: my wzath is kindled like che fire, 

And ſhall deſcend to the infernall lake: 

The earth [all be conſumed in mine ire, 

My flames thal make the mighty mountains quake 
CL th many plagues J wil them (fil annoy, 
Aud with mine arrowes J will them deſtroy. 


TQAith hunger, heat and with deſtruction, 
J wil them burne,conſume and ouerthzow: 
They ſhal be meat foꝛ beaſts to fced vppon, 
The ground invenom'd whereupon they goe. 
Jn ftcld,in chamber Nil my ſwoꝛd ſhall ſlay 
Man, maid g chilo, with him whole head is 5905 
B- 


And A will latter Hem bothkar and neare; = 

And hence fooxth make their memozie to craſe, 

aue that the fur ſous enemie J keare, 

And that his pꝛide ſhould thereby moze increaſe, 
And they thould ſap, and foozth this rumoz ring, 
that they and net the Lozd haue done this thing. 


bey are a nation votd of counſell quite, 

To vnderſtand, there doth not one intend? 

But were they wile,in it they woule delice, 

And would conſider of their latter end. 

Can one oz two put thouſands to the flight, 
Except the Lo do help them with his might? 


Fo? with eur God their Gods map not compare, 
Dur foes themlelues will ſtill che ſame confeſſez 
Their Uines of Sodome and Gomorra are,. 
Their grapes ofgaule,cluſters of bitteneſle. 
Their wine is like to Dꝛagons poiſon ſure, 
02 gaule of Aſpes,that no man may endure. 


And haue not Ir 
Among my 8 doo I not it hide: 
The recompence W(th vengeance wil J bzing, 
And all in time their foot awzy ſhall ſlide, 

Foz their deffruction(loe)is nome at hand; 

Aud miſchief here euen at their heels doth ſtand, 


Foz why*the Loꝛd doch fudge the earth alone, 
And to his ſeruants ſhew himlelfe moſt kinde: 
hen he ſhall ſee their power is paſt and gone, 
And none kept vp in hold no? left behind. 
when men ſhal ſap,let vs pour goddes behold, 
Ahere be they now, whom pe lo much extold: 


Mhich oft did eat the fatted ſacrifice, 
And dzanke the wine of the dzinke offering: 
Unto your helpe now let vs ſee them riſe: 


D 


Se. Chap Nil; 
Loe, I am God,and there is „. 3 
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Dar my bat: no man cam t e. 


I life my hands on high to heauen aboue, 
Immoꝛtall J, and onelp liue to; euer: 
My glittering lwoꝛd Aon fop mp behooue, 
In righteous iudgment fill I doo perſeuer. 
J wil ſend vengeance on mine enemies, 
And many plagues on them which me vilpile, 


Mine arrowes then of blood ſhal hate their ful. 
My ſws2d ſhal cate the verie fleſh of men: 

Fo? ſuch my Saintes as they doo flap and kill, 
And fo2 the Captiues they impziſon then. 
And whea Jonce degin renenge to take, 


From plague & vengeaueethey A will not flake, 


Ve nations all,honour his peagle-chen, 
he will reuenge his ſcruantes guilcleſle blood; 
And ſurely plague the vile and wicked men, 
TAhich ſtoutlie haue hum euer ſtood, 
He will ſhew mercie il vnto his land, . 
And on his people,b2ought ſooꝛch by his hand. 


I Song of Moſcs and the Iſraelites, fo 
their deliverance out of Egypt. 


The xy, Chap. of Exodus. 


ill ſing pꝛaiſe vnto the Lom fox ade, | i 

Uo hath triumphed glozioully alone, 

The hozle and rider he hath duerthꝛowen, 
And lwallowed vp euen in the raging ſea, 


e is my ſtrength, he is my ſong ol pꝛaiſe, 
He is the God of mp — 


. {Moles Song. 
9 — ; 
d 


The Lom Tehouah is a man ef warre, 
Pharao, his chariots,and his mightie holte 
ere by his hand in the wilde waters loſt, 
His Captaines dzowned in red Dea lo farre, 


Into the bottdm there they ſanke like ſtones, 
The mightie depthes our enemies deuour, 
Cr AUST, 
Thy owne right-hand hach bymiſev al their bones: 


And in thy gloꝛie then ſirbnerted haſt; 

The rebels riſing to reliſt thy power, 

Thoulen ri wah hich halt hem al — 
Euen as the lire doth the ſtubble walt. 


Aud with a blaſt out ol ch noſtriſles 
The flowing flood ffosd (ll as an ons, 
The waters were concealed all in one, 
And firme and ſure as avy rockes ee 


The furious foe ſo vainly vimterh d, 

And voweth ta purſue with endleſſe toile, 

And not returne til he haue got the ſpotke, 
Mith fire and woꝛd they wil deſtroy and kill. 


Chou ſentſt the wind which otterwhelm d them all, 
The ſurging ſeas came ſouling in againe, 

As in the water, ſo wich micht and maine, 

Like lead, vnto the bottome downe they fall. 


Dh mightie Loꝛd, who may with thee compare: 
Amongſt the Gods J find none like to thee: 

whole glozte's in holines, whole fear es in pꝛaiſes be 
whole chieke delights in wozking woonders are. 


Thou 


— 


Exod, Chap. x. 
Chou ffretchell out thy right and holy arme, 
And peſently the earth did them deuour: 
And thou wilt bzing vs by thy migheie power, 
As thou haſt pzomilt without further harme, 


And le(Lo u ſhalt pzouide, 
— 
The nations all with feare ſhall be opp2eff, 
And Paleſtina quake foꝛ all her p2ide, 


The Dukes of Edom ſhal hang downe the head, 
The Moabites ſhall tremble then fo feare, 
The Cananites in pꝛeſence ſhall appeare, 

Like vnto men whole fainting heartes were dead, 


And feare and d2cad ſhall fall on them alas, 
"Becauſe thou helpeſt with thy mighty hand: 

Do ſtil as ſtoues amazed they ſhal ſtand, | 
Dh mightie Low , while thine elect doo pall?, - 


And thou ſhalt bzing thy choſen and elect, 
Unto the mount of thine inheritance: 

A place pzepared thy people to aduance, - 
A Sanctuary there thou (halt crect, . 


Thich thou(oh Loꝛd eſtabliſh d halt therefoze, | 
And there thy name ſhal raigne foz euermoꝛe. 


1 * 

The moſt excellent Song which was Salomons, 

wherein is declared the true and vnfained Toue betweene 
Chriſt and his Church, containing, viii, Chapters, 


Chap. 1, 


Et him imbzace his Deare, with many a friendly kiſſe, 
i Foz why thy louc than any wine to me moze pleaſant is 2- 
In (mel thou art moſt like,ſweet odoꝛs vnto me, 
thy name like pꝛecious ointmtt is, ſo lweet as ſweet may be 
| B 3 Therekoge 
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Salomon: Song 
Therefo2e the Uirgins al, of thee enamozed are, 
Entice me on to follow thee,loe,we our ſelues pꝛepare: 
The Ring hath bzought me in, to chamber richly vight, 
He is my toy, his lone is lweet,the good in him delight. 
Pe daughters of Icruſalem,although that bzowne J bee, 
Than Arras rich oꝛ Cevars fruits, I ſeeinlier am to ſee, 
Diſdaine me not although J be not paſſing faire, 
Fo? why*the glowing ſunny rates diſcolſoared haue my laire: 
My mothers darlings deare, with enuie ſwelling lo, 
Hate me cõſtrain d to keep their Aue, thus I mine own fo2goe, 
Tell me my ſweet and drare, where thou thy flocke dooſt feed, 
©2 where thy litle Lamblings reit, about midday indecd% 
Els ſhall J walke about, all wandzing like a ſtrap, (ways 
And ſecke thee after other flocks,thzough many an vnknowne 
Il that my pathes (oh Paragon) be ſo vnknowen to thee, 
Gs feed thy flock amongſt the tents,wher none but ſhepherds be, 
My true and loyal Loue, I may thee well compare 
To famous Pharaos hozſcs great, which in his chariots are, 
Thy checks bedect with pꝛecious ſtone, moſt loucly to behold, 
About thy neck likewiſe do hang great maſlp chaines of gold. 
Fine coltlie bozders fox my Lone,of gold we wil pzepare, 
iith ſiluer ſtuds accoꝛdinglit of wozke ſurpaſſing rare. 
Nhiles he at table ſat,perfumes then did J make 
Df Spicknar d ſweet and delicate, al foz my true Loues ſake? 
My loue moꝛe ſweet than Py2rhe, between my, bꝛeaſts doth ly, 
Oz Camphere, that doth ſpꝛing and grow in vine of Engady, 
Dow faire art thou my Lone, my Doue, my Darling deare, 
Thine eies molt like vnto the Doues, in light to me appcare. 
Oh how erceeding faire,and ſcemly to be lecne, 
The bed where we together lie, is hung with pleaſant greene: 
The beames our houlc vphold, they all cf Cedar be, 
The reaching Roftcrs of the ſame, of Fyꝛre, that ſtately tree. 


Thie ſecond Chapter, 


Am the fragrant Flower, of bꝛaue vermilion hue, 
Jam Lilie in the valey low, yſp2ong vp freſh and new: 


2s Lillie flower excels the thozne,02 litle chxer of graſſe, 
20 


N 


Cant. Chap ii. 
So far mp Loue the Uirgins all in beautie doth lurpaſle. 
Oz as the barren crooked ſtorke vnto the lkraightelt tree, 


No mote the ſonnes vnto my Loue may ought compared be: 
To reſt by his ſweet lide, to mee a heaucnly bliſſe, 


Ehe fruit that ſpzingeth from my Loue,erceeding pleaſant is. 


To Celler he me bzings,of wine aboundant ſfoze, 

Dis loue dilplaied ouer me, hom can I wiſh foz moze *. 

Fil fuoꝛth pour Flagons then,whereof the fume may flic, 
B1ing koꝛth your cates tocomfozt me, ah me,fo2 loue I die. 
His left hand clipping cloſe, about my necke doth hold, 

Vis right doth ſweetly me imbzace,and cke my cozps enfold, 

A charge you by the Roes and Hinds,ye Jewiſh daughters all, 
Not once to ſtir noꝛ wake my Loue, vntil ſhe pleaſe to call, 
But ſtap, me thinks this is, mine owne Loues voice J heare, 
Le, how he l kips from hill to hill, oe, yon he doth appeare. 

My Loue is like a Roe, that friſketh m the woov, 

On like the ſtrong and ſtately Hart, in pzime and luſty blood, 
De cloſely ſhꝛoudes himlelfe behind our wall J ſec, | 
And thꝛough the gate he dooth diſcloſe and ſhew himlelfe to me. 
And calling then, he ſaith came to thine owne my Deare,! 

Foz lo, the clouds are paſt and gone, the \ kies are cbziſtal clearer 
The flowers in the field, ſo faire and freſhly ſpzing, 

The birds do chant with merie glee,the Turtle now doth ſing: 
The fig-trees bear ſuch ſtoze, that boughs with waight are bene, 
The Uines with bloſſoms do abound, which yeeld aſweet acctt, 
Come to thine owne mp deare, my Darling and my Doue, 
Leaue thou the place ofthine abode, come to thine own true loue 
Let me behold thy face, moſt pleaſant to the 2. | 

And heare mp belt beloueds voice, that moſt voth me delight. 
Deſtrop the ſubtil Fox, that doth the grapes deuoure, 

So; loe, behold, the time is come, the vines do bud and flour e. 
My Loue to me is true, and J likewiſe his owne, 

Ahich in the Lilles takes repaſt,himlſelfe euen all alone: 
Until the day doth ſpzing, oz ſhadowes fade away, 

De as a Roe 0} like the arts, which on the mountaines play, 
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 Salomons'Song 
Thethird Chapter, 


P night within my bed, romed here and there, 
But al m vain, A could not find my Loue & friendly Fere. 
Then ftraight waies vp J role,and ſearching euery ſtreet 

thzoughont the city far & neer, but him J could not mecte. 

The watchmen kom me tho,towhom A then can ſap, . 

Paue pe not ſern nume owne true Loue, c late come this a way: 

Then paſſing them, A found my Loue J long had ſought, 

And to my mothers chamber then, my haue J bꝛoughe. 
I charge you by the Roes and Hinds, this vow to me pou make, 
Pe Jcwiſh daughters, not to call my Lone till ſhe doe wake, 
TAho's that which doth fro wildernes, in mighty ſmoke appeare, 
Like the perfumes of odoꝛs ſweer, which Merchãts hold ſo dear. 
About the bed of Salomon, behold, there is a band | 
Of thieeſcoze valiant Nraelites, which al in armour and, 

All expert men of war, with ſwozd til ready pꝛeſt, (leaſt: 
Leaſt foes in night time ſhould app2och, when men ſuſpect them 
King Salomon hath made of Liban tree ſo ſure, 

A Palace bꝛaue, whole pillers ſtrong are al of ſiluer pure: 
The pauement beaten gold, che hangings purple graine, 
The daughters of lem with top to entertaine. 

De Sion daughters, ſee, where Salomon is ſet 

In Ropall thꝛoan, and on his head, the pꝛincely Cozonet, 
Taherewith his mother lirſt, adoꝛn d him( as they ſap) 
hen he in mariage linked was, euen on his wedding day. 


The fourth Chapter. 


Ehold, thon art al faire my Loue, my hearts delight, 
Thine eies ſo louely like the Doues, appear to me in ſight, 
Thy haire ſurpaſſing faire and ſeemely to the eie, 
Like to a goodly heard of Goates, on Gilead mountaine hie. 
Thy teeth like new waſht ſheep, returning from the flood, 
Aheras not one is bar ren found. but beareth twinues lo good. 
Thy lips like ſcarlet thꝛed, thy talke dooth bꝛeed delight, 
Thy temples like pomgranet faire dath ſhew to me in ſight, 
Thy necke like Dauids Tower, which to delence doth ſtand, 


Ahere⸗ 


— — — 
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1 — rhe and Frankenſence, 
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Come downe from Libanon, from Libanon aboue, 

And from Armanahs mountain hie,come to thine own erue bur. 

— Sheuers — — Hermon hil ſo hie, 

From Lions cliffes, where lurking 
nn. te 


Like to a pleaſant plot J 
There Caphere, 1——— withlweet Pomgra 
Euen Spicknard, Saffron, Calamus, x Dynamont do growe, 
TQaith Incenſe, Py2rhe and Alloes, wich many ſpices moe, 
Dh Fountaine paſſing pure, oh Well of hife moſt deare. 

Dh Spꝛing of loftte Libanon, water chziltal clearc, 

Ye Nozth and Aouthern winds vpon my garden blow, 

That the ſweet ſpice that is therein, on euery ſide may flow, 
Unto his gar den place, my Loue foz his repaſt 


Shall walke, and ofthe kruites therem,ſhal take a pleaſant taſt. 


The fift Chapter. 


\ N J Ithin my garden plot, loe, I am pꝛeſent now, 
J gathered haue the Py2rhe and ſpice , 
that in aboundance growe: | 
Calich honey, milke c wine, J haue refreſht me here. 


| Eat, dzink my friends, be mery there, with harty frifdly chearc, 


Although in llumber ing lleepe, it ſeemes to you J lap, 
| C Pet 
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rr RE ering Henan, 


Vet heare I mp beloued knock. me china I heare himlap; . 
ONS the he grte ep Lene re eee | 
Foz bee m locks are all bedewed with dzizling dzops of night. 


opened I the do2e,vnto my Loue at laſt, 
But all in vaine, fo; why*befoze,mp Loue was gone and pat. 
There ſought J foꝝ my loue, then could J crie and call, 

But him J could not find,noz he, nould anſwer me at at all, 
The watchmen found me then, as thus J walk d aftrap, 

They wounded me, and frum my head, my vaile they took away 


In my beloueds face, the Roſe L iliy ſtriue, 
Among ten men not one, is found ſo faire aliue. 
His head like ſineſt gold, with ſecret ſweet perfume, 
His curled locks hang all as black,as anp Ranens plume, 

His eies be like to Doues,on Riuers banks below, ; 
Pwaſht with milk, whoſe collours are, moſt gallant tothe ſhow, 
His cheeks like to a plot, where ſpice and flowers growe, 
his lips like to the Lilly white,fro whece pure Py2rh doth flow, 
His hands like rings of gold, with coſtly Chꝛilalet, 

His belly like the Puozy white, with ſeemly Saphyꝛs (ct. 

His legs like Pillers ſtrong, of Marble ſet in gold, 

Dis countenance like Libanon, oꝛ Cedar s to behold, 

His mouth it is as ſwect, pea, ſweet as ſwect map be, 

This is my Loue, pe Uirgins loe, euen ſuch a one is he. 

Thou faireſt of vs al, whether is thy Louer gone, 

Tel vs, and we will goe with * ſhalt not goe alone, 
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Cant, Chap. vi. 
The faxt Chapter. 


to his garden own true Loe is 
Dar 


. — 
Thich in the Lillies makes abode, and doth his pleaſure take, 
ith Tirzah oz Ieruſalem, thy beautie may be waive, 

In ſhew like to an Armie great, whoſe Enſignes are diſplaid, 
Oh turne away thine eics,fo2 they haue wounded me, 

Thy haires are like a heard of Goats, on Gilead mount that be 
Thy teeth like new walht ſheep,returning from the flood, 
Whereas not one is barren found, but beareth twins a good, 
The temples of thy head, within thy locks to ſhowe, 

Are like to the Pomgranet fruit, that in the D2chards grow, 
Df Concubines four ſroze there are, ol Queens twice treble ten 
Df Uirgins foz the multitude, not to be numbʒed then, 

But yet mp Doue alone, and vnvefilep Fere, 

Der mothers only daughter is to her exceeding deare. 

The Uirgins ſaw my Loue,and they haue lik d her well, 
The Queens e eke the Concubines , hep apthe doth excl 
Tho's ſhe I doo behold, ſo like the mozning cleare, 

Oz like the Poon, when towards the ful, in pꝛide the doth appear 
Buht as the radiant rates,that from the Sun deſcend, 

Oz like an Army terrible, when Enſignes they extend. 

Unto the nuts downe will A goe, and fruitfull valeyes lowe, 

To ſee if that the Uline doo bud, and the Pomgranets growe, 
My ſelle J know not J, ne nothing knew J then, 

Let me be like a char iot, euen ot thy noble men, 

Return againe, oh make returne, thou Shulamite ſo deare, 
Let vs enioy thy company, I pꝛap thee ſoioꝛne here. 
That ſee port in the Shulamite, in her what map you ſee, 

But like a troupe of warlike men that in the armies be, 
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Salomons Song. 
The feuetth Chapter, 


Dw ffately are thy teps with bzaue and lofty pace, 

Thou daintie pꝛinceſſe, darling deare, 

with comely gallant grace. 

the toints of thy kait thighs,the which ſo raight vo tand 
Are like to curious iewels wꝛought, by — yo band 
Thy nauell like a goblet is, which ſtil wich wine doth flowe 
Thy belly like an heape of wheat,about which, Lillies growe, 
Thy bꝛeaſts I may compare like to two licle Roes, 
which follow on their mothers ſfeps, when foxth to feed ſhe geb. 
Thy necke like to a Tower, of coſtly Juoꝛy tram d, 
thine cies like Heſnbõ waters citar, by that Bathrabbin nam d 
Thy noſe like Libanon Tower, molt ſeemiy to the eie, 
Thich towards Damaſcus citie faite, that ſtately town doth ps 
Thy head like Scarlet tes, ch haire of purple but, 
The King in thee doth take delight,as in his Lady true, 
How faire art thou my Loue, and ſeemly to the light, 
The pleaſures that abound1n thee,they are mprhicfe delight: 
Thy ſtature like the Palme, the tall and ſtraighteſt tree, 
Thy bꝛeſts, the which do thee adozne, molt like to cluſters be , - 
Upon the pleaſant palme, I ſaid A wil cake holde, 
And reſt vpon her pleaſanc boughes, J ſaid A wit be bolde. | 
Thy bꝛe aſts are like a bunch of grapes, on the moſt fruitful vine, 
Thy nole in ſmel like to the fayit,of al moſt pure and fine, 
The roofe of thy (weet mouth, like pureſt wine doth talk, 
TUbich makes the very aged lagh, fozgetring ſozrowes paſt. 
AJ am vnto mp Loue,a faithfull friendly Fere, 
And he is likewiſe vnto me, molt tender and moſt deare, 
Goe we into the field, to ſpozt vs in the plaine, 
And in the pleaſant villages(my Loue let vs remaine. 
Then ear ly will we riſe and ſee, i that the vine do flouriſh, 
And if the earth accozdingly do the Pomgranets nouriſh. 
I feele the Mandꝛakes ſmell, within our gates that be: 
The ſweetelt things both new e olde (mp Loue)J kept ſoꝛ thee, * 
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Cant. Chap viii. 
e eight Chapter. | 


Þ that thou weart my byother bozne, 
that ſuckt my mothers byealt : 
Thenſweetly would J kifle thy lippes, 
and by thee take my reit. 

Unto my mothers clolet ſure, mine own Loue will Abzing, 
And be obedient vnto him in euery kind of thing. 
There wil J giue to thee(my Loue)che daintie ſpiced wine, 
Au pleaſant liquoꝛ that diſtils from the Pomgranet fine, 
Mith his left hand he ſhal ſuppozt,and ee my head vpzeare, . 
Aud with the right molt louingly he ſhal imbꝛate his deare. 
He daughters of Ieruſalem, doo not my Loue diſeaſe, 
But lifer her to take her reſt, ſo long as ſhe ſhall pleaſe, | 
Uho's that which from the wildernes,yon commeth frb aboue, 
And in this ſozc familiarly dooth leane vpon her Loue : - 
Under a pleaſant aple tree, from whence like fruit doth ſpzing, 
Thy mother firlk concetued ther. euen foxth which did thee bzing 
Let it be like a pʒiuie ſeale, within thy ſecret heart, 
Oz like a Signet on thy hand, thy ſecrets to impart: 
Foz iealouſie is like the graue, and loue mote ſtr ong than death 
From whole hot bꝛands ther doth pzoceed a flaming fiery bzeath- 
The flouds cannot alap bis heat,noz water quench his flame, 
Neither the greateſt treaſure,can counteruaile the ſame, 
Our litle ſiſter hath no beaſts, what ſhal we doo oz ſap, 
when we ſhal giue her to her Spoule, vpon her wedding day? 
Tf that ſhe be a wall, on that foundation ſure, 
A p2incely pallace wil we build, ol ſi luer paſſing pure, 
And if the be a dooze, ſhe ſhall incloſed be 
Mith bꝛaue and goodly ſquared boo2ds,of the fine Cedar tree. 
Jam a mightie wall, my bꝛeaſts like Towers hie, 
Then am J paſſing beautifull in my be loueds eie. 
King Salomon a vinpard had, in faire Baalhamon fiely, 
Each one in ſiluer peerely dooth, a thouſand pecces yecld, 
But pet my vinepard (Salomon thy vine doth far excel, 
Fo? fruit and goodnes of the ſame, thou know u it very wel. 


A thouland ſi luer peeces are, euen pearely due to me, 
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Annahs Song. 
Two twerſand likewiſe vato chem, che which her keepers be. 
Oh thou that in che garden dwell t, learne me thy vaice to knows 
That I may liſten to the ſame, as thy companions doo. 
Flie my beloued hence away,and be thou like the Roe, | 
Oz as the Hart on mountaine tops, wheron ſweet ſpices growe, 


The Song of Aanah,foz the bꝛinging foozth 


of Samuel her ſonne. 
The ſecond Chap. of the firſt booke of Samuel, 


(might, 

P heart doth in the Lozd reioice, that lining Lozd of · 
Ms doth his ſeruãts hoꝛn exalt,in al his peoples light, 

J wil reioice in their deſpight, 

uhich erſt haue me abhozd, 

Becauſe that my ſaluat ion dependeth on the Lo2d, 
None is ſo holie as the Loꝛd, beſides thee none there arer | 
With our God there is no God, that may himſelfe compare. 
See that no moze pzeſumptuoully,ye neither boaſt no} vaunt, 
No? yet vnſeemly ſpeak ſuch things,ſo pzoud and arrogant. 
Foz why: the counſell of the Loꝛd, in depth cannot be ſought 
Dur enterptiſes and our actes, by him to paſſe are bzought, 
The bowe is bꝛoke, the mightie ones ſubuerted are at length, 
And they which weake and feeble were, increaled are in ſtrength 
They that were ful & bad great ſto;e, with laboz buy their bꝛead 
And they which hungrie were e pode, with plenty now are fed. 
So that the womb which barren was, hach many childzen bozn, 
And ſhe which ſtoꝛe of childzen had, is left now all fozlozne, 
The Lo doth kill and make aliuc,his iudgments all are iuſt, 
De thꝛoweth downe into the graue, and raiſeth from the dult. 
The Loꝛd doch make both rich & pooze,he al our thoughts doth 
He bꝛingeth low e cke agame,eralteth vp on hie. (trie, 
Oe railety vp the ſimple ſoule, whom men puſude with hate, 
To ſit amongſt the mightie ones, in chaire of pʒincely ſtate, 
Foꝛ why: the pillers of the earth, he placed with his hand, 
whole mighty ſer ẽgth doth Cil ſuppoꝛt, the waight of al the land, 
I: wil pꝛeſerue his Saints likewiſe, the wicked men at length 
Ve wil confound ; let no man ſeem, to glozy in his . 10 


 Tonahs Song? 
The enemies of God the Lozd,ſhal be deffroled all, | 
From heauen he ſhal thunder ſend, that on their heads (hal fall, 
The mightie Lo2dſhall fudge the wozld,e gine his polver alone 
Unto the King, and ſhal exalt his owne annointed one. 


The Song of Ionah in the nohales belli. 
In the ſecond Chap. of Ionzb. 


N griefe and anguiſhof my heart, my voice J did extend, 

Unto the Lozd,and he therto, a willing eare did lend: 

Euen from the deep and darkeſt pit, e the infernall lake, 
Tome he hath bow d down his eare,fo2 his great mercies ſake, 
Foz thou into the middeſt, of ſurging ſeas ſodeepe 
Paſt caſt me fooxth:whoſe bottom is, ſo low # wovndzous lkeep, 
Whoſe mighty wallowing waues, which from the floods do flow 
haue with their power vp ſwallowed me, e ouerwhelm'd me tho, 
Then laid J. loe, I am exilde, from pꝛeſence of thy face, 

Pet wil J once againe behold, thy houſe and dwelling place, 
The waters haue cncomyalf me, the floods incloſde me round, 
The weeds haue ſoꝛe cnc6bzed me, which in the ſeas abound. 
Unto the valepes down J went, beneath the hils which ſtand, 
The earth hath there enuiron's me, with lozce of al the land. 
Pet haſt thou ſtil pꝛeſerued me, from al theſe dangers here, 
And bꝛought my life out of the pit, oh Loꝛd my God ſbdeare, 
My ſoule conſuming thus with care, I pꝛated vnto the Loo, 
Ann he krom out his holie place, heard me with one accozd, 
ho to vain lieng vanities doth whollie him betake, 

Doth erre allo, Gods mercie he, doth vtterly foʒſake. 

But J wil offer vnto him the ſacrifice of pꝛaiſe, | 

And pap my vowes, aſcribing thanks vnto the Lozd alwaics, 
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1 The jzafer ofTeremiah, bewatiing the 


captiuitic of the people, 
In the fift Chap,of his Lamentations, 


[vnto mind oh mightie Loꝛd, the wzongs we daily take 
Conſider and hehold the ſame,fo2 thy great mercies ſake, 
Dur lands Four inheritance,meere ſtrangers do polleſle, 
The alients in our houſes dwel, and we without redꝛeſſe. 
e now alas) are tatherleſſe, ſtil purſude with hate, (late, 
Dur mourning mothers nowe remaine tn wokull widdowes 
¶Qe buy the water which we dzink, ſuch is our grieuous want, 
Likewiſe the wood ruen fo our vſe, that we our ſelucs did plant. 
Dur neckes arc ſubiect to the poke, ot perſecntions thꝛall, 
Tae wearicd out with cr uell cotle,and find no reſt at all: 
Ade time we in Egypt land, and in Alpriaſerued, | 
Foꝛ food our hunger to ſuſtaine, leaſt that we ſhould haue ſteruev 
Our fathers which are dead & gone, haue ſinned wondꝛous ſoze, 
And we now ſcourg d fo2 their offence,ah,woe are we therefoze. 
Thole ſeruile ſlaues which bondmen be, ol them in fear we ſtam 
et no man doth deliuer vs,. from cruel Cauiues hand, 
Our liuings we are fozc'd to get, in perils ok our liues, 
The de and barren wilderneſſe therto by danger dziues, 
Dur ſkins be ſcoꝛtcht as though they had, bin in an ouen dyide, 
Uaith famine, and the penury, which he re we doo abide, 
Dur wines and maides defloured are, by violence and fozce, 
On Sion, and in Tuda land, ſans pitp oz remozce, 
Dur kings by cruel enimies, with cozdes are hanged vp, 
Dur graueft,ſage and ancient men, haue taſted of that cup. 
Dur poong men they haue put to woꝛd, not one at althey ſpare, 
Dur litle boyes vpon the tree, ſans pitie hanged are. 
Dur elders ſitting in the gates, can now no moꝛe be found, 
Our pouth leaue off to take delight, in muſicks ſacred ſound, 
The top and comfozt of our heart, awap is fled and gone, 
Our lolace is with loꝛrow mixt, sur mirth is turn'd to mone. 
Our glozynow is laid full low, and buried in the ground, 
Dur ſins ful ſoꝛe do burthen vs, whole greatnes doth abound. 


Lament, Chap. v. 


to ſee. 
F trade, 


- TAherefoze doft thou fozſake thine oume hal we forgotten bei 
Turne vs good Lo2d,and ſo we ſhall be turned vnto thee, 
Lo2d cal vs home from our erile,co place of our abode, 

Thou long inough haſt puniſhe vs, oh Loꝛd, nom ſpare thy rod, 


The Song of Deborah and Baracke. 
The fift Chap. of Iadges, 


Rafſe ye the Lozd,the which reuenge 
on Jſraels wzongs doth take: 
Likewiſe fo2 thoſe which offercd vp 
— — 

Heare this, ye kings, ye eare with one arcom, 

J wil giue thanks, yea ſing the pꝛaile, ot Jſraels lunng Lozd. 

Then thou departedl{(Lozdfrom Seir, and out of Edom field, 

The earth gan quake, the heanens r ain, the cloudes their water 

the moſitains hie befoze the Lozd, haue melted euery del, (peeld 

As Synay did in pꝛeſence of, the Lozd of Araell. 

In time of Sangar, Anaths ſonne,and in old Iaels daies, . 

the paths were al vnoccupied,men ſought foꝛth vuknown waies, 

The townes t cities there lay maſt, and to decay they fel, 

Til Deborah, a matrone graue, became in Ataell. 3 

They chole the gods, then garboils did, within their gates abcũd 

A ſpear 02 ſhield in Iſrael, there was not to be found. 

In thoſe which gouern Jſrael,mp heart doth take delight, 

And in the valiant people thcre,oh,p2aiſe the Lo of might. 

Speak pe that on white Alles ride,# that by Midden dwell, 

And pe that daily trade the waies,ſee fozth pour minds pou tell, 

The clattering noiſe of archers ſhot, when as the arrowes flew, 

Appeaſcd was amongſt the ſoꝛt, which water daily dew. 

The rixhteouſneſle of God the W declared . 
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The Song of Deborah and Baracke. 


And likewiſe Araels righteculncs, which woꝛſhip him in feare, 
The people with reioicing hearts, tl en all vithone conſent: 
I mean che Loꝛds inheritance, vnto the gates they went: 


Deborali vp, ariſe and ſing, a ſweet and wozthy ſong, 


Baracke, lead them as Captiues fozth, which vnto thee belong. 
Fo? they which at this day remaine, do rule like Loos alone, 


The Loꝛd ouer the mightie ones, giues me domi on. 


The roots of Ephraim aroſe, gainſt Amalecke to fight, 
And fo likewiſe did Beniamin, with all their power and might, 
From Macher came a company, which chickclt way did beare, 
From Zebulon, which cunning clarks,# famous wziters were, 
The kings wluch came of Iſacher were with Deborah tho, 
Yea Iſacher and Barack both attend on her alſd. 

He was diſmounted in the vale,foz the deuiſions ſake, 

Df Ruben the people there, great lamentatian make, 

Gilead by Iorden made abode, and Dan on ſhip boozd lap, 

And Aſher in the Deſart he, vpon the ſhoze doth ſtay, 

They of Zebulon and Nepthaly, like woꝛthy valiant wightes, 
Befoze their foes euen in the field, aduanc d themſelues in light. 
The kings themlelues in perſon fought:the kings of Canaan, 
In Tanach plaine, wheras the ſtreame, of ſwift Megido ran, 
No pap, no hyer, ne coine at all, not one didſcem to take, 

They letues not fo2 greedy gain, noꝛ filthy lucre lake. (bzought 
The heauens hy and heauenly powers, theſe things to paſſe haue 
The ſtars againſt pzoud Siſera, euen in their courſe haue fought 
The ſtream of kiſhons ancit᷑t bꝛook, hath ouerwhelm'd che there 
My ſoule,ſith thou haſt done thy part, be now af hartp cheare. 
The hardened hooues of barbed hozſe,were al in peeces bzoke, 
By loꝛce of mightie men which met, wich many a ſturdy ſkroke, 
The Angel hath pꝛonounc d acurſe,which ſhal on Meroz fall, 
And thoſe that doo inhabite there, a curſe light on them all, 
Vecauſe thep put not fozth their hands to help the liuing Lo2d, 
Againſt the pꝛoud and mighty ones, which haue his truth abhozd 
Jaell the Kemt Hebers wife, moſt happy (hal be bleſt, 

Aboue al cther women there, which inthe tents do reſt. 

He aſked water fo2 to dꝛink, ſhe gaue ſweet milk to him, 

Pea butter in a lozdlp diſh, which was full tricke and trim. 

her left hand to the naile the put, her right the hammer wzought. 


hers 


Judges. Chap.v: 
tetuerewith Siſera vato his deaththe bange. 
A from his cops has head ſhe cut, with moztal deadly wound, 
then though the tẽples of his head, the naild him to * — 
De bowed then vnto the earth, and at her feet can fall, 

And where he fell there ſtill he lay, bereau d of ſcnces all, 

The mother then of Siſera, in window where ſhe lay, 

D2th marueil much that this her ſonne doth make lo lang a ſtay. 
Her Ladies then, they hearing that, make anſwer bp and by. 
Vea, to her ſpeaches paſt befoze, her ſelle doch this — 

Hath he not gotten mightic ſpoiles, and now diuilion makes, 
Each one a Damoſell hath oz twaine, which he as captiue takes. 
Siſera & coſtly coloured robes, ful rich, with needle wzoughe, 
Path got a pꝛay, which vnto hum, as chiefelk — are bzoughe, 

So let thine enemies (O Loꝛd luſtaine and ſuffer blame, 

And lett hy choſen bleſled ones, that loue and feare thy name, 
Be like the Don, when in the moꝛne, his glozie doth increaſe; 
Oz like the land, which many a peare, hach bin in reſt and peace, 


An other Song of the faithfull, foz the 


mercies of 


In the xii,Chap, ofthe propheſie of Iſaiah. 


V lining Loyd, I till will laude thy name, 
foʒ though thou wert offended once with met 
Thy heauy wꝛath is turn d from me againe, 
and graciouſly thou now doolk comfoʒt mee, 


Behold, the Lozd is my ſaluation, 
Itrutt in him, and fearc not any power: 
He is my ſona, the ſtrength J leane vpon, 
tye Lozd God is mp louing Sauiour. 


Therefoze with ioy out of the well of life, 
dzaw foozt! ſweet water, which it dooth affoo2d2 
And in the dap of trouble and offtrife, 
cal on the name c. Oed the liuing Lozd, 
D323 Cre 
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A Song ofthe hithfull. 


Extol his wozks and woouders to the ſunne, 
vnto al let his pꝛaiſe be ſhowne : 
Recozd in long the meruails he hath done, | 
and let his glozie thzough the wozld be blowne, 


Cric out aloud and ſhout on Sion hill, 

I giue thee charge that this pzoclaimed be: 
The great and mightie king of Jſraell, 

now onely dwelleth in the midſt of thee, 


I Song of the faithfull. 


In the third Chap, of the propheſie 
of Habacucke, 


Ow, at thy voice, my heart fo feare hath trembley, 
Unto the wozlv(Lozd)let thy wozkes be ſhowen: 
Jn theſe our daies now let thy power be knowen, 
And pet in wꝛath let mercie be remembzed. 


From Teman loe, our God pou may behold, 
The holie one from Paran mount ſo hie: 
His glone hath cleane couered the Skie, 
And in the earth his pꝛaiſes be inrolde. 


His ſhining was moze clearer than the light, 
And from his hands a fulneſle did pzoceev, 
Ahich did contain his wzath and power indeed. 
Conſumung plagues and fire were in his light. 


He ood aloft and compaſſed the land, 

And of the Nattons doth deluſion make 

The mountains rent, the hilles fo feare did quake, 
Dis vnknown pathes no man may vnderſtand. 


The Poꝛians tentes euen fo? their wickednes, . 
I night behold the land of Midian; 


Amaʒ d 


Habacuck. Chap.tiis 


Ama d and trembling like vnto a man, 
Foxſakenquite,and left in great diſtreſſe: 


Mhat, did the riners moue the Lozd to ire 
Oz did the floods his Maieſty diſpleaſe: 

D} was the Lozd offended with the ſeas, 
That thou camelt fo2th in chariot hoe as lire, 


Thy fozce and power thou freely didlt relate, 
Unto the tribes thy oath doth ſurely ſand, 
And by thy ſtrength thou didit deuide the land, 
And from the earth the riuers ſeperate, 


The mountaines ſaw, ard trembled foz feare, 
The ſturdy ſtreame, with ſpeed foo2th paſſed by, 
The mighty depthes ſhout out a hideous crie, 
And then aloft their waues they did vpꝛeare. 


The Sun and Yoon amid their courſe ſtood ill, 
Thy ſpeares and arrowes foꝛth with ſhining went, 
Thou ſpoileſt the land, being to anger bent, 
And indiſpleaſicre thou didſt flap and kill, 


Thou wenteſt foozth fo2 thine owne cholens ſake, 
Fo the ſauegard of thine annointed dne: 

The houſe of wicked men is onerthzowne, 

And their foundations now goe all to wzacke, 


Their townes thou lkrikeſk by thy mighe ie power, 
With their own weapous,made foz their defence: 
Tho like a whyꝛl · wind came with the pzetence, 
The pooze and ſimple man quite to deuoure, 


> ad —— 


Thou madeſt thy hozſe on ſeas to gallop faſt. 
Upon the wanes thou rideft here and there: 
My incrals trembled then fo? verie feare, 
And at thy voice, my lips ſhooke at the lat. 
D 3 Griefe 
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A Song ofthe faithfull. 
Griefe pierc*d my bones, and feare did me annoy, - 
In time of trouble, where I might find reſt: 
Fo? to reuenge, when once the Lo2d is peſt, 
Vith plagues he wil rhe people quite deſtrop, 


The fig-tree now no moe ſhall ſpꝛout noꝛ flouriſh, 
The plcaſant vine no moze with grapes abound: 
No pleaſure in the cit ie ſhall be found: 

The field no moze her fruit ſhal feed noz nouriſh, 


The cheep ſhall now be taken from the fold, 
In fall of Bullocks there ſhall be no choice. 
Pet in the Lozd mp Sauiour J reioice, 

My hope in God pet wil J ſurely hold. 


| God is my ſtrengeh, the Lozd my only Nap, 
y feet foz ſwittneſſe, it is he will make 
Like to the Hinds, who none in courſe can take: 


Upon high places he will make me wap, 


I Song of thankes toGod, in that hee 
ſheweth himſelfe ludge of the world, in 
puniſhing the wgked,, and mains 
taining the godlie. 


In the xv. Chap. of the propheſic of Iſaiah. 


o Lon my God, with pꝛaiſe J wil perſeuer 

Thy bleſſed name in ſong J wil recoꝛd: 

fo: the great wonders thou haſt done O lozd, 
Thy tructh and counſels haue bene certain euer. 


A mightie citie thon makefk tuinat. 

Thc ſtrongeſt townes thou bʒingeſt to decay: 

A place where ſtrangers vſually do ſtap, 

And ſþall nat be reduc*d to fozmer late, Che 


Habacuck. Chap. iũ· 


The pꝛoudeſt people therefoze ſkoupe to thee, 
The ſtrongeſt citiss haue thee [kill in feare: ; 
Thor ſtrengthneſt the pooxze man in diſpaire: 
And helpeſt the needie in neceſlitic, ; 


Eko art a ſure refuge againſt a ſhower, 

A ſhavow which doth from the heat defend t 
The raging blaſts the mighty fozth doth ſend, 

Is like a ſtozne which ſhakes the ſtatelieſt tower, 


Thou ſhalt abate the fozraine ſtrangers pꝛide, 
Like as the heat doth dꝛie the maiſteſt place, 
The gloꝛie ofthe pꝛoud thou ſhalt deface. 
Like as the cloudes the ſunny beames doo hide, 


The Loꝛd of hoſtes ſhal in this mount pꝛouide, 
And to his people here (hal make a feaſt, 
Okkatted things and dainties of the beſt, 

Df Par row and wines finely purified, 


And in this Mountaine by his mightie hand, 
That ſame dark cloud the Lo wil cleane deſtroy 
Euen with the vaile which doth his folke annop, 
And death nomoze befoze his face ſhall cand. 


The Loꝛd will wipe out of his choſens eies, 
The teares which doo their faces ſo diſtaine: 
And their rebuke ſhal now nomoze remame, 
Thus laith the Lozd, thele be his pꝛomiſes. 


And men hal ſap(then)loe,this ſame is he, 
Thists our God,on whom we did attend, 
This is the Loꝛd that will vs ſtil defend, 
Te will be glad and iopfull{Lozd)in thee, 


Thy hand oh Lozd)here in this mount ſhall ref, 
Au curſed Moab ſpall = be beaten, 
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eee Mine een. 


A Song ofthe faithfull. 


Griefe piert d my bones, and feare did me annoy, - 
In time ol trouble, where J might find reſt: 
Fo? to reuenge,when once the Lo2d is peſt, 
Vith plagues he wil rhe people quite deſtrop, 


The fig-tree now no moze ſhall ſpꝛout noꝛ flouriſh, 
The plcaſant vine no mote with grapes abound: 
No pleaſure in the citie ſhall be found : ; 
The field no moze her fruit ſhal feed noz nouriſh, 


The Geep ſhall now be taken from the fold, 
In fall of Bullocks there ſhall be no choice. 
Pet in the Lozd mp Sauiour J reioice, 

My hope in God pet wil J ſurelp hold. 


God is my krength,the Lozd my only ſay, 
y feet foz ſwiftneſle,it is he will make 

Like to the Hinds, who none in courſe can take: 
Upon high places he will make me wap, 


A Song of thankes to God, in that hee 
ſheweth himſelfe lud e of the world, in 


uniſhing the uicked, and mains 
0 — godlie. 


In the xv. Chap. of the propheſie of Iſaiah. 


b Lon my God, with pꝛaiſe J wil perſeuer 

Thy bleſſed name in ſong J wil recozd : 

fo: the great wonders thou haſt done O lozd, 
Thy trueth and counſels haue bene certain euer. 


A mightie citic thon makeſt ruinat. 

The ſtrongeſt townes thou bʒingeſt to decay: 
A place where ſtrangers vſually do ſtap, 
And ſpall not be reduc*d to fozmer ſtate. The 


Habacuck. Chap. ii 


The p2oudelk people therefoze ſtoupe to thee, 

The ltrongelk cities haue thee [fill in feare:} 
Thou ſtrengthneſt the pooze man in diſpaires 4 
And helpeſt the needie in neceſlitic, 


Cbou art a ſure refuge againſt a ſhower, 

A ſhadow which doth from the heat defend t 
The raging blaſts the mighty fozth doth ſend, 

Is like a ſtoꝛme which ſhakes the ſtatelieſt tower, 


Thou ſhalt abate the fozraine ſtrangers pꝛide, 
Like as the heat doth dꝛie the maiſteſt place, 

The gloꝛie ofthe pꝛoud thou ſhalt deface. | 
Like as the cloudes the ſunny beames doo hide, 


The Loꝛd of hoſtes ſhal in this mount pꝛouide, 
And to his people here (hal make a feaſt, 
Okkatted things and dainties of the beſk, 

Df Par row and wines finely purified, 


And in this Pountaine by his mightie hand, 

That ſame dark cloud the Lozd wil cleane deſtrop, 

Euen with the vaile which doth his folke annoy, 

And death nomoze befoze his face ſhall tand, Ny; 


The Lozd will wipe out of his cholens cies, 
The teares which doo their faces ſo diſtaine: 
And their rebuke ſhal now nomoze remame, 
Thus laith the Lozd,thele be his pꝛomiſes. 


And men hal ſay(then)loe,this ſame is he. 
This is our God, on whom we did attend, 
This is the Loꝛd that will vs ſtil defend, 
Te will be glad and iopfull{Lozd)in thee, 


Thy hand( oh Lozd)here in this mount ſhall ref, 
Ard curſed v loab ſhall ou be beaten, 
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A Song ofthe fai thfull. 


As in thy iudgment thou of long doolk thieaten, 
As in Mamena ſtraw of — 


And ouer them the Loꝛd his hand ſhal holde. 
As he that ſwimmeth, ſtretcheth him at length, 
And by his power and by his mighty ſtrengtb, 
The pꝛoud and ſtaut by him ſhal be controlde. 


Thy higheſt walles and towers of all thy truſt, 


He ſhall bzing downe and lay them all full lowe, 
Tinto the ground his hand ſhall make them bow, 
And lay thy pꝛide and glozie in the duff, 
An other Song ofthe faithfull, wheretn is declared 
in what conſiſteth the ſaluation of the Church, 
In the xvi, Chap. of the propheſie of Iſaiah. 
Nd in that day this ſame (hal be our ſong, 
AA Int land this ſhall be ſung and ſaid, 
We haue a citie which is woondzous lkrang, 
And fo the walles che Loꝛd himlſcif our aid. 
Open the gates,yea ſet themopen wide, 
And let the godly and the righteons paſlc: 
Dea let them enter, and therein abide, 
TAbich keepe his lawes,and do his trueth imbzace: 
And in thy judgment thou wilt ſure pꝛeſerue, 
In — peace thoſe which doo trulk in thee: 
CTruſt in the Lozd,which dooth all truſt deſerue, 
He is thy ſtrengch,and none but onelic he, 
He will bzing downe the pꝛoud that locke ſo hie, 
The ſtatelieſt buildings he wil ſoone abaſe: 
And make them euen with the ground to lie, 
And vnto duſt he will their pꝛide dekace. 


It 


Taih, Chap. vi- 
It Call be troden to the verie ground, 
Cbhepooꝛe and needy downe the ſame ſhal treave 
The iuſt mans way in righteouſnes is found, 
Into a path moſt plaine thou wilt him lead. 


But we haue waited long fox thee, oh Lo 
And in thy way of iudgment we do reit: 

Our ſoules doth ioy thy name ſtill to recozy, 
And thy remembꝛante doth content vs beit. 


ſoule hath long d for thee (oh Lozd)by night, 
CE OCn—A 
Thy iudgments to the earth giue ſuch a light, 
As al the wozld by them thy trueth is taughe, 


But ſhew thy mercie tothe wicked man, 

Oe wil not learne thy righteouſnes, to know, 
His chiefe delight is ſtill to curſe and ban, 

And vnto thee, himſelle he will not bow, 


They doo not once at all regard thy power, 
Thy peoples ʒeale ſhall let them ſee their ſhame, 
But with a fire thou ſhalt thy foes deuoure, 
And cleane conſume them with a burning flame, 


CAith peace thou wilt pꝛeſerue vs (Lozd)alone, 
Fo? thou haſt wꝛought great woonders fo2 our ſake 
And other Gods beſide thee haue wenone; 

Daly in thee we all our comfozt take. 


Che dead and ſuch as ſleep within the graue, 
Dhal giue no gloꝛie, noꝛ yceld pꝛaiſe to thee: 
TUhich here on earth no place noz being haue, 
And thou haſt rooted out of memozie. 


Dh Lozd thou dooſt this nation multiply, 
Thou Lod halt bleſt this _ with increaſe? 
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A Song of che fairnfull 7 
Thott art moſt gloꝛious in thy maieſtp, 
Thou halt inlarg d the earch with perfect peate. 


Me cride to thee, and oft our hands did wing, 
TAhen we haue ſeen thee bent to puniſhment, 
Like to a woman in childby2th traueiluig, 
Eucn ſo in paine we meurnc and doo lanicut. 


e haue conceiu d and laboured with paine,. 
But only wind at laſt we foꝛth haue bꝛought: 
Upon the earth no hope there doth remaine, 
The wickcd wozld likewiſe auatles vs nought, 


The dead ſhal liue, and ſuch as ſleep in graue 
TAith their own bodies once ſhal riſe againe: 
Sing ve, that in the duſt your dwelling haue, 
The earth no moze her bodies ſhall retaine. 


Come, come my people to my chamber here, 
And ſhut the dooꝛes vp ſurely after thee: 
Hide thou thy ſelke, and doo not once appcare, 
Noz let thine cics mine indignation ſee. 


Foz from aboue the Lozd is now diſpoſ'y 
To ſcourge the ſinnes that in the wozld remaine: 
Dis ſcruants blood in earth (hal be diſcloſde, 
And the ſhal now peeld vp her people flaine, 
inis. 


Hereafter follovve cer- 


tain other Songs and Praiertꝭ of godly men 
and omen, out of the Bookes 


of Apocripha. 


The Praier of Iudich; forthe 
deltuerante ofthe people. 
In the ix. Char. of the book of Judith, 


b Lon ehe God of Simeon, t 
my loueraigne Father deare? ?: 

To whom thou gaueft frength and might, | 
theſwozdin hand to beare, (ctame, 
To take reuenge on thole which firlt,the maidens womde did 
And ſpoiled her virginitie, wich great repzoch and ſhame. 
For which offence, thou gaueſt vp, their pꝛinces tobe llaine. 
fo that their wems with gozp blood, their beds did all diſtain. 
Their ſeruãts with their loꝛds ech one, haue felt thy wꝛath alike 
who ſitting in their toial ſeat, thou ſpareſt not to ſtrike, (dehoue 
Their wiues, their daughters, their goods, thou gau it foz thy 
As pꝛais, as taptiues, c as ſpoiles, to thoſe whs thou didſt loue. 
who moduꝰ d with ʒeale, could not abide, their blood defil'd to lee, 
Then heare me Lo2d,a widow pome, which here do cal to thee. 
things palt,x things not pet diſcern d, thx pꝛouidence hath wzought, 
Things pꝛeſent ; the thiugs to come, by thee to paſle are bought. 
Each thing is pꝛeſent at thy call, thy wildome doth deuile, 
Thy ſecret iudgments long bekoze,thy knowledge doth compꝛile. 
Th'Aſſirians now in multitude,a mighty munber are, 
TAhoſe hozlincn on their barbed hole, themſelues to war pyepare, 
Their hope in footmen doth conſiſt, in ſling, in ſpeare and ſhield, 
They knawnot thee to be the Loꝛd, whoſe fozce doth win the field, 
Let all their foxce,their ſtrength e power, be by thy might abated, 
cho vow thy Temple to defile, which thou halt conſecrated, 
Mea, to pollute thy Tabernacle, thy houſe and holp place, 
And with their inſtruments of war, thine Altars to deface, 
Behold their pꝛide, and poure on them, thy wzath and heauy pꝛe, 
And ſtrength my hand to execute, the thing J now deſire, 
Smite thou the icruant and the Loꝛd, as they together ſtand, 
Avare their glozp and their pꝛide, euen by a womans hand, 
F02 inthe greateſt multitude , thou takeſt not delight, 
No2 un the ſtrong and valiant = conliſteth not thy might. ” 

. Ea nt 


* ,, - Tudiths Seng: 
Butts the humble, lowly, merkt, the latcconrleſſe and pos 
Thou art a help,vefence, refuge, and louing ſauiour, 

My father in thy name did truſt,D Jſraels Loꝛd moſt deare; 
Ok heauen, ofcarth,of ſea and land, doo thou my pꝛaier heare. 
Grant thou me wit, ſleight, power, ſtrẽgth, to woũd the which ads 
Chẽſelues ouer thy Sion hil, thine inheritance. (uance 
Declare to nations far and neare, and let them know ful well, 
Thou art the Lozd,wohſe power & ſtr ength, delendeth Jſraell, 


The Song of Iudith, haning laine Holopherncs. 
In the xvi, Chap.of the book of Iudith, 


Une vp the Timbzels then with laud vnto the Lozd, 
Sound ſooꝛth his pꝛaiſe on Simbals loud, 
with ſongs of one accetd, 

- Declare +ſhew his pꝛaiſe, alſo his name rehearſe, 
In ſong of thankes cxactly pend,of ſweet and noble verſe, 
The Lod he ceaſeth warres,euen he the ver ie ſame, 
Tis he that doth appeaſe all ſtrife, Ichouah is his name, 
The which hath pitcht his tent, our lureſt ſtrength and aide, 
Among vs here, leaſt that our foes,ſhuld make vs once diſmay 
From noꝛthꝛen mountain tops, pꝛoud Aſſur came a downe, 
With warlike men a multieude,of famous high renowme. 
Thoſe footmen ſtopt the ſtreams, where riners woont to flowe, 
And hozſmen couered all the vales,that lay the billes belowe. 
is purpole was fo to deſtroy my land, with ſwozd and fire, 
To put mp yongmen to the \wozd,did thirſt with hot deſirc, 
My childꝛen to captiuitie,he would haue bozne away, 
My virgins ſo by rape and foxce,as ſpoiles and chiefeſt pꝛap, 
But pet the high and mighty Logd,his people doth defend, 
And by a ſilly womans hand, hath bꝛought him to his end, 
Fo why*their mightie men, with Armes were not lubdude, 
No2 with their blood our poong mens hands, were not at al im⸗ 
No, none of Titans line, this pꝛoud Aſſirian flue, (bzude. 
Nox any Gypants aid we crau d, this ſouldicr to ſubdue, 
But ludith the alone, Meraris daughter deere, (bis beere. 


. Whole heauenly hue hath bꝛed his baine, and bꝛought him Ml 


& * _— 


Iudith. Chap vi. 


Obe left her mourning weed, and decks her leife wich ge. 
Jn ropall robes of leemly ſhowe, all Ilraell to behold, . 

Mith odoꝛs ſhe perfum'd her ſelfe,after — queinecſt guiſe, 

ber haire with fillet finely bound, as Art could wel deuiſe. 

Her ſlippers neat and trim, his eies and fanciefed, 

Her beautie hath bewitcht his mind, her ſwoꝛd cut off his head, 
The Perleans were ama d, her modeſtie was ſuch, 

The Medes at her bold enterpꝛile, they mar ueiled 1 much, 
Amongſt th*Alſpzians then, great clamozs can 

Then as the fact ſo lately done, apeat d befoze r eies. 

the ſons which erſt my daughters haue, euen on their bodies bom 
aue ſlaine them as they fled in chate, as men ſo quite fozlozne, 
Euen at the pꝛeſence of the Lozd,the ſtouteſt turn d his backe, 
Dis power did ſo aſtoniſh them, that al things went to mache. 

A ſong now let vs ſing, a thankes vnto the Lozd, 
Dea, in a ſong of pleafant tune, let vs his pꝛaiſe retoꝛd. 
Oh God, thou mightie Loꝛd, who is there like to thee, 
In ſtrength and power, to thee oh Lozd, none may compared de. 

Chy creatures all obey, and ſerue thee in their traue, 

Foz thou no ſooner ſpakſt the woꝛd, but euery thing was made, 

Thou ſenteſt foo2th the ſpirit, which did thy wozke fulfill, 

And nothing can withſtand thy voice,but liſten to thy will, 

The mountains ſhal remoue, wher their formdation lap, 

Likewiſe the floods, the craggy rocks, like max ſhal melt away, 

But they that feare the Lozd,and in him put their truſt, 

Thoſe will he loue and ſtil impute, amongſt the good and iuſls . 
But woe be thole that ſeeke, his choſen flocks decay, (ay © 
The Lozd God wil reuenge their wꝛongs, at the laſt fudgement 

Fo he ſuchquenchleſle fire, and gnawing woznes ſhal ſend, 

Into their fleſh,as hal conſume, them wozld without an end, 


I paler ofthe Juthour. 
In the xxiii,Chap, of Eccleſiaſticus. 


Le of my life, my guide and gouernour, 
Father, of thee this one 25 I require, 


Falomons Praier. 
Choi wilt not leane me tothe wicked power, 
Thich ſecke my fall,and ũ m death deſire. 
Oh,. who is he that ſhall inſtruct 
And 1 | 


In ignozance that nothing may be wzoughe 
By me with them whole ſinne hall not depart, 


Leaſt that nune err02s growe and multiplie, 
And to deſtruction chzough my ſinnes J tall: 
My foes reioice at my aduerſitie, 
ho in thy mercie haue no hope at all. 


2Þy Lozd and God from whom mp life I tooke, 
Cinto the wicked leaue me not a pꝛay: 

A haughty mind, a pꝛoud diſdainfull looke, 
From me chy Seruant take thou cleane away, 


Uaine hope likewiſe, wich vile concupiſcence, 
Lon of thy mercie take thou cleane from me: 
Recaine thou him in true obedience, 
ho with deſire daily ſerueth chee. 


Let not deſire to pleaſe the greedy mawe, 
Oz appetite of any fleſhly luſt: 

Thy ſeruant from his loning Loꝛd withdꝛam, 
But giue thou me a mind both good and iuſt. 


(The Pꝛater of Salomon. 
In the ix. Chap. of the book of Wiſdome, 


H God of our fozefathers all, 
of mercie thou the Loyd ; 
Which heauen and earth, and al thinges cls, 
createdſt with thy woꝛd. 
And by thy wildome madeſt man, like to thy ſelfe alone, 
And gauelt him ouer thy wozkes,the chicke donunion. 


 Wiſdompe.Chapiz? .. : 


That he ſhottd rule vyon the ear th with equity and right, - _ * 
And that his iudgments ſhould be pure, and vpztght in thy light. 
Giue me that wiſdome,which about, thy ſacred thzone doth fav, 
And from amongſt thine own elect({Lozd)put me net away, 
Fo? I thy ſeruant am, aud of thy handmaid bozne, = 
A (illie ſoule, whoſe life alas, is ſhoꝛt and all fozlozne. 
And do not vnderſtand at all, what-ought to be my guide, 
I mean thy ſtatutes and thy lawes,lealf chat I ſlip aſide. 
Fo though a man in woꝛldly things,foz wiſdome be eſttem d. 
Pet if thy wiſdom want in him, his, is but folly derm v. 
Thou choſeſt me to be a King, to ſit on ropall thzone, 
To iudge the folk which thou of right voſt chalenge fo2 thy own, 
Thou haſt commanded me to build, a Teniple on thy hill, 
And Altar in the ſelf ſame plate, where thou thy ſelle dooſt del. 
Euen like vnto thy Tabernacle, in each kindof reſpect, 
A thing molk holy, which at firſt, thy ſelfe thou vidl erett. 
Thy wiſdome being lil with thee, which vnderſtands thy trade, 
hen as thou framedſt firſt the wozld, and her foundation laid, 
TAhich knew the thing that moſt of all, was pleaſant in thy ſight. 
Thy wil and thy commandements, wherein thou takſt delight. 
Send her down from that heauenly ſeat, wheras ſhe doth abide, . 
That ſhe may ſhew to me thy will, and be my onelp guide. 
Fon ſhe dooth know and vnde rſtand, yea, al things doth fe2eſce, 
And by her wozks and mighty power, I ſhall pꝛeſerued bee. 
Then ſhal my wozks accepted be, and liked in thy light, 
When J vpon my fathers thꝛone, ſhall judge thy folke aright. . 
ho knoweth the counſel of the Loꝛd, his deep and ſetret Ckil,.” 
D} who may ſearch int o his woꝛks, oꝛ know his holy wills 
Fo: wh: the thoughts of moztal men, are nothing cls but care, 
Thetr koꝛecaſts and deuiſes all, things moſt vncertaine are. 
The bodie is vnto the ſcule, a waight and burthen great, 
The earthly houſe depꝛeſſeth down, the mind with cares repleat 
The things which here en earth remain, we hardly can diſcern, 
To find their ſecret vſe and trade, with labo2 great we learne. 
Foz who doth ſearch oz ſeck to know, with traueill # with care, 
The ſecrets ofthe mightie Low, which hie in heauen are. 
TU 50 can thy counſels vaderſtand,crcept thou doo impart 
Thy wiſdome,aud thy holy ſpirit veoſt ſend into his hearr? © * - 
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A Song of Theſus, the ſon ofSirach 


Foz lo the waiesofmoztal men,refozmevare and taught, 


Che things that molt velighteth ther, which wiſvom fach haue 
; | brought, 


I Song of Iheſus the ſonne of Sirach. 
In the laſt Chap. of Eccleſiaſticus, 


Qill confeſſe thy name D Lozd, 

And giue thee pꝛaiſe with one accozd: 

Py God, my King, and Sauiour, 
Unto thy name be thankes and power. 


A haue bene ſuccoured by thee, 

And thou haſt ſtill pꝛeſerued me: 

And from deſtruct ion kept me long, 
And from repoze ol ſlaunder ous tongue, 


From lips ſtil exrciſde with lies, 

And from mp cruell enemies, 

Thou me in mercie dooſt deliuer, 
Thy bleſledname be pꝛailde fo euer. 


From monſters, that would me deuorre, 
From cruell tyꝛants, and their power: 


An all affliction paine and griefe, 


Chou ſuccour eſt me with lome relielc. 


From the cruell burning flame. 
Pooze J inclolde within the ſame: 


From the deepe infernall pit, 


From venom d tongues that potſon ſpit. 


From ſpeeches that of malice ſpzing, 

From accuſation to the king, 

From all repzoch and infamy, 

From llander,and like villanie, 15 


Ecclefiaſticus;the'laft Chap. 
My ſoule, to death pꝛaiſe thou the Low, 
And laud his name with one accozd: 
Foꝛ death was readie thee to take, 
And thou neare the infernall lake, 


They compaſſed me round about, 

But there was none tohelpe me out: 

J lock d when ſuccour would appeare, 

But there was none that would come neare. 


Upon thy mercies then J thought, 

And on the wonders thou haſt wꝛought: 
Dow from deſtruction thou dooſt laue, 
Such as in thee alfiance haue. 


In pꝛaier then J did perſeuer, 

That thou krom death wouldſt me deliuer: 
Unto the Loꝛd J crie and call, 

That he would rid me out of thꝛall: 


Therefoze J till will pꝛaile thy name, 
And euer thanke thee fox the lame: 
Py pꝛaiers ſhall of thee be heard, 
And neuer from thy cares debard, 


Chou ſau'ſt me from deſtruction, 
And other miſchicfs moze than onc: 
Therckoꝛe wil J pꝛaiſe thee O Lozd, 
And in m ſongs thy name recoꝛd. 


The Pꝛaier of Heſter. foꝛ the deltuerante ok her 


and her pcople. 


In the xiii. Chap. of Heſter, 


Mighty Loꝛd, thou art our God, to thee fo aid I crie, 
S To help a wo nan dclolatc,ſith danger now is nie: 


TIS - — - — 


Euen fro my youth J oft haue hard my pꝛedeceſſoꝛs tel, 
| | F That 
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Heſters Praier: | | 
That from amonaff the natwns all thou choſeſt Alraell. 
And choſeſt thoſe our fathers were. from theirs that went befoze 
To be tyine ewne and haſt perſoꝛm d, thy pzomile euermoze, 
Now Lozd we haue committed fin,molk grieu us in thine eies, 
TAherfoze then haſt delinered vs,vnto our enemies, 

Beeanſe that to their heathen gods, with wozſhip we haue gone, 
Knowing that thou art God the Lozd,the rightcous Loꝛd alone. 
Vet not content, noꝛ latiſſied,wich theſe our captiues bands, 
But with their Idols they theſclues,haue ioin d # ſhaken hands 
Quite to aboliſh and ſubuert, what thou appointed haſt, 

And this thine owne inheritance euen veterly to waſte, (pꝛaiſe, 
To ſhut and ſlop the mouthes sf thoſe, that yeeld thee thanks and 
Thy gloꝛious temples to defile,thine Altars vp to raile : 

And to induce the heathen folke, to laud their Idols might, 

To magnific a fleſhly King, a man, a moꝛtall wight, 

Chen let not ſuch the Scepter wap, whoſe glozie is of nought, 
Leaſt they deride vs when that we, to miler ie are bꝛought. 

And thoſe deuiſes they haue wzeught, t int angle vs withall, 
Map turne vnto their owne dec ap, and on their heads may fall, 
Remember Loꝛd, and ſhew thy ſclfe,to vs in time ok need, 

And ſtrengthen me thou Ring of kings, & Lozd of power indeed. 
Inſtruct my tongue with eloquence, my ſpeachcs to impart. 
Bekoꝛe the Lions face, and bp, thy wildome turne his heart 

To hate our deadly enemie, ſo wholly bent to ill, 

Deſtrop him, and al ſuch as do conſent vnto his will. 

But let thy hand deliuer vs, and help and ſuccour me, 

Sith J am now left comfoꝛxxleſle, and haue no help but thee. 
Thou know t right well all things O Lom e this thou kno well 
J hate the gloꝛy and the pompe, ot wicked ſinful men, (then 
And vtterly deteſt the bed, ok any heathen wight, 
Ancircumciſed, moſt vnpure, and odious in thy lights: 

Thou knobeſt mp neceſſitie, and that with hate J beare 

This token cf pꝛeheminence, twhich on my head J weare. 

And as a filthy menſtruaus cleath, I take thereof ſuch ſhame, 
As being by mp ſelte alone, nener weare the ſame, 

And that at Hamans table pet, iy hand maid hath not fed, 

Non tooke de light in princes feaſt, noꝛ dzank wine offered, 

And neuer ioi'd in any thing, ſince lirſt I hether came, 


Mardocheus Praier; 
Until this day but in the Lozv thou God of Abraham, f 
Dh thou the high and mightie God, heare thott the voice E crie 
Df them, whole hope, whole truſt and ſtap, only on thee doth lie. 
And now in need deliuer vs, out of their cruell hand, | 
And from che dꝛead and feare O Lom, wherin we daply ſtand, 


The Pꝛaler of Mardockeus, * 
In the xi. Char. of Heſter, 


| Y Lozd,my Loꝛd, that art the Ring of might, 
CUithin whole power all thinges their being haue: 
Aho map withſtand that liueth in thy ſight, 
If thou thy cholen Jſraell wiit ſaue. 
F02 thou haſt made the earth and heauen aboue, 
And al things els that in the ſame do mooue, 


Thou madeſt all things, and they are all thine own, 
And there is none that may reſiſt thy will : 
Thou know it all things, and this of thee is knowne, 
A did not erſt fo2 malice noz fox ill, 

Pꝛeſumption noz vaine glozie els at all, 

Come noz bow downe vato pꝛoud Hamans call, 


J could haue bin content fo2 Iſraels ſake, 

To kille the ſoles cuen of his verie feet: 

But that J would not mans vaine honoz take, 

Bekoze Gods glozie, being ſo vnmeet. 
And would not wozſhip none D Lob) but thee: 
And not cf pꝛide, as thou thy ſelle dooſt ſee. 


Therefoʒe(oh Loꝛd) my God, and heauenly king 
Paue mercie on the people thou haſt bought: 
Foꝛ they imagine and dcuile the thing, 

Pow to deſtroy and bzing vs vnto nought. 
Thine hcritance,which thou lo long haſt fed, 
And out ſo far _ Egypt land haſt led, 
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A Song of the faithful. 


Dhhcare mp pꝛaier, and mercie doe extend, 
Upon thy poꝛtion of inheritance, | 
Foz ſozrowe now lame top and ſolace ſend, 
That we map liuc thy glozte to aduance. 
And ſuffer not their mouthes ſhut vp oh Lozd, 
Mhich ſtil thy name wich pꝛaiſes doo retoꝛd. 


ApPꝛaier in the perlon ofthe Faithlull. 
The xxxvi. Chap of Eccleſiaſticus. 


Aue mercie on vs bleſſed Loꝛd, 

TAhich madeſt all thinges with thy wozd: 
Behold vs Sautour from aboue, 
Jlluminate vs with thy loue. 


And let the wicked dꝛead thy name, 
Thich neuer ſought vnto the lame: 
And knowe that thou art God alone, 
And like (in woonders )to be none, 


Oh Loyd lift vp thy mightie hand, 
The wozld thy power ſhall vnderſtand: 
As by vs thou art ſanctiſied, 


By them lo be thou magnified, 


That they may learne thy power to knowe, 
As we that be thy ſeruances doo, 

Thou art the liuing Lozd alone, 

And other Goddes beſides thre none. 


Renew the ſignes(Lod)thou halt ſhowne, 
And let thy woonderous woozks be knowne: 
Declare the ſtrength of thy right hand, 

Let them thy power vnder ſtand. 


* Ariſe to iudgment in thine pꝛe, 


Poure out thy wzath as hot as fire: 
Deſtroy 


Fecleſiaſticus. Chap. xxxvĩ. 
Deffrop the cru: ll adi erlarie, A, 
To ſpoile our focs( Lead) doo nat tarie, "0 
Shoꝛten thou theſe wicked daies, 
Thinke on thine oath at all aſſaies: 1 


Let thy woonders (Lo2d) appeare. 
And be thou pꝛalſed karre and neare, 


In burning fire(Low)let them die, 
Which doe eſcape , and ſeck to flie: 
And let them periſh with annoy, 
Thich ſecke thy people todeſtroy, 


Cleaue thou the heads of mighty kings, 
Dur enemies in godly things: 

And let the woꝛld behold and ſee, 

That we are chofcn vnto thee, 


Low,nathcr Tacob vnto thee, 

That they thy might e power may lee: 
that they thy wondꝛous wozks may ſhow 
And to be thine themlelues map know, 


Unto thy folke impute no blame, 
Which euer cald vpon thy name: 
To Iſrael Loꝛd be thou milde, 
Chy only heir thy firſt bozne child. 


Unto ITeruſalem ſhew pitie, 

Thy ſanctuarie and thy citit: 
Bleſſe Sion where thy pꝛophets liue, 
Thy gloꝛie to thy people giue. 


And be thou witneſle vnto thoſe, 
T Ahich baue bene thine ill to diſpale: 
Aud raiſe them vp oh Lozd, on hie, 
Which in thy name doo pꝛopheſie. 
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Reward them Lom) that waitefoz thee, 
That they thy ÞP2ophets trueth may lee: 
ÞHeare thou thy ſeruants pꝛaier oh Lom, 
As thou to Aaron gauecſt thy wozu. 


Guide vs in way of righteoulnelle , 
The earth thy glozie ſhall expꝛelſe: 


And to the wozld it (hall be knowne: 


Thou art eternall and alonc. 
APꝛaier of Tobias, exhozting all men 


to praiſe the Lord, 
Tobias, Chapexiii, 


Lell d be that king which euermoꝛe al raign, 

euer may his kingdome bleſſed be: 

hich puniſhcth and pittieth againe, 

| h ſends to hell, and likewiſe ſettethfree. 
2e whole pꝛeſence may no creature aud, 

No any thing auoid his heauie hand, 


De childꝛen of his choſen Ffraell, 
Betfoze the Gentles ſtil confeſle his name: 
QAith whom he hath appointed you to dwell, 


Euen there (J ſay) extol and laude his fame: 


He is a Loꝛd and God molt gracious, 
And ftill hath bene a father vnto vs. 


He wil ſcourge vs fo2 our iniquitie, 
et mercie will he take on vs againe, 


And from thole nations gathered ſhall we be, 
With whom as ſtrangers now we do remaine. 


Pf in your harts he ſhal repentance find, 
And turne to him with ʒeale and willing mind. 


Then as your dealings ſhall be found vpꝛight, 


Then wil he turn his face from pou no moze: 


Ng; thencefozth hide his pꝛeſence from pour Night, 


Tobias Chap. Nin 


J will confelle him in captiultie, 

And to a wicked people ſhewe his might, 

— _ to _ — — 
d doo the is vpꝛight in 
TAho's there can tell if he will mercie ſhowe, 
Oz take compaſſion on pou,yea 02 noc: 


A will extoll and laude thy name alwaies, 
Py ſoule, the p2aile of heauens Ring expꝛeſſe: 
All tongues on earth ſhall ſpzead abꝛoad his pꝛaiſe, 
All nations ſhew foozth his 

Jeruſalem thou ſhalt be ther, 

But he wil ſpare the lonnes df righteous men, 


Faile not to giue the Lo2d his pꝛaiſes due, 

And ſtill extoll that everlaſting Ring: 

And help to build his Tabernacle newe, 

In which his Saints ſhall euer ſit and ſing, 
In which the captiues ſhall haue end of griefe, 
In which the pooze ſhall euer find reliefe, 


May ſhall come from countries far and neare, 

And ſhall great giftes vnto his pꝛeſence bing, 

Manp bekoze his pꝛeſence ſhall appeare, 

And ſhal reioice in this great heauenly Ring, 
Curſed be thoſe which hate thy bleſſed name, 
Bit bleſl o be thoſe which loue & like the ſame. 


Triumph with top, pe that be good and iuſt, 
Though ſcattered now, yet ſhall pou gathered be: 
Then in the Lozd fir all your hope and truſt, 
And reſt in peace till pou thele bleſſings ſee, 
bleſſed be thoſe which haue bin touch'd with griele 
when chey haue ſeen thee ſcourg d, x want reliefe. 
44 ä Thoſe 


—— 


Tobias Praier. 
Clhhole only ſhall reioice wich thee againe, 
And thoſe ſhall be partakers of thy glozie: 
And ſhall in bliſle fo2 ap with thee remaine, 
Now paſſed once theſc troubles tranſitozie, 
Then(oh my ſoule [ſec thou reioice and ſing, 
| Aud laud the great and higheſt heucnly Ring 


And he will build Ieruſalem full faire, 
Qith Emeralds and Saphyꝛs of great pꝛice, 
ith pꝛecious Noncs he will her walles repaire, 
Her towers d galde with wozke of rare deuice. 
And all her ſtreetes with Berall will he paue. 
TUith Carbunckles and Ophirs paſling bꝛaue. 


2 And all her people there ſhall ſit and ſay, 
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P2aiſcy be G ith Aleluiah. 
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